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ow 'dial's wliar jo're dead
wrong." Ho hrew ti log of cedar
upon our ciimu altar, making fresh In-

cense to the wild godB. "The land-
lord's a silver-tip- , fat as butter. Down
In the low country, whar feed Is mean,
and nrltlchers around, the b'nrs Is
poorj and called grizzlies; I'd bo
ashamed to havo a grizzly on my
ranch-- "

"Why Is tha landlord Callfd Eph?'
"Ch'rjetlnn name. Most b'ars is

Ephralm. but he's Ephrata which
means 'be open.' I trlod to get him
to be open with mo Instead of steal-
ing chickens. That's when the bad
year come."

"Were you In difficulties?"
"Eph was. Them canneries down

to salt water, had fished tho .Trnscr
out, and the hatchery didn't get to
Us work until the fourth year, when
tho new' spawn come back to their
home river. Yes, and tho sarvls ber-
ries filled. So when the salmon and
berries went back on him, ho sort
of petered out. He como to the cabin
and eald. plain as talk, ho was nigh
quitting business."

'Dut, Jesse! A starving gr I mean
b'ar. Weren't you afraid even then?"

"Why for? My pardner attends to
his business, and don't Interfere with
my bawsB rnnch. He owns the grubs,
berries, salmon, wild honey and fix-

ings. I owns tho grass, stock, chick-
ens, nnd garden sass. When wo dis-
agreed about them cabbages, I shot
holes In his cars until he allowed
they was mine. His ears Is still sort
of untidy. As to IiIb eating Sarah,
well, I warned her not to tempt poor
Eph too much."

"Sarah?"
"Jones' foal. Ilaing a fool runs in

lier family. Wall, Sarah died, nnd
cabbages was gettln soldom, and Eph
was losing confidence In my aim, al-
though I told him I'm tough as sea
beef."

"Ho did attack you then?"
"Not exactly. His acts might havo

been misunderstood, though. Seemed

Each Night He Would Set Up a Little
Tent for Me.

to me it was time to survey the pas-
ture, and see how much In the way
of grub could bo spared to n poor
widower. These peoplo oats meat, but
they like it butchered for cm, and
ripened. Down nt tho south end, I
spared -- Eph a family of wolverines',
ono at a time, to make tho rations
hold out. He began to get encour-
aged. Then this place was Just hum-
ming with rattlesnakes, so Eph and
mo just went around together so long
as tho hunting was worth tho trouble.
X doubt If there's nny left."

At that I breathed a sigh of relief.
"Then Eph gets sassy, wanting

squlr'ls and chipmunks. Now tlinr 1

was firm. Every striped varmint or
'cm may rob my oat sacks, every
squlr'l may1. Bet up and cuss all day,
but they won't get hurt. Though they
mis enemies foxes, mink, skunk,
weasel, I fe'd that lot to Eph, 'saving
tho foxes. Tcfl you, Kate, the land-
lord began to get so prrfud ho wouldn't
know me."
,"Vour great eagles, Jesse; they

kill squirrel too."
"That's a fact. If I shot tho eagles,

them squli'ls would get too. Joyful.
Eagles ncl'.s as a sort of religion to
squlr'ls, dr they'd forget their prayers,
Tho next proposition was cougars."
!'0h, I'm glad you killed them. At

the old ranch I was so terrified I'd
Ho awake all night."

"I'm sort, of sorry, Slany's tho
time, carailed on your bench land,
which I own Is a good place for cou-
gars, I'd set up hair tho night to
listen. Thoy sang lovo songB, big
war songo, and all kinds of music.
Fancy youboln' scared!

, 'Kill them? Thoy'ro hard to ee
as ghosts, nnd ovcry tlmo you fire
they just' get absent. That ain't tho
reason i though, for . if tho. landlord
wanted cat's meat, I'd Ilka to sea tho
fight."
i'The'd novcr daro to fleht that

Riant bear!"
) "I dunno. Eph ain't lost no cougars.

He trents.tliem as total strangers.
,

"Rut the real reueon I fed'no moun- -

mostly connected

with sheep, fougars does a rlglit
smart business in sheep, 'specially
Surly Drown'B Sheep Is mcaner'n
snakes, sheepmen Is menner'n sheep,
nnd If the herders disagrees with the
cougars' give mo the cougars. Sheep-
men Is dirt.'

Thero spoke tho unrcgencrate cow-
boy!

: "Hut, Jeiao dear, nre you sure that
Eph won't expect mo to bo 'spared
rext time he's fiungry7"

hy, no. He was mined respect-nble- ,

and them's a proper etiquette
for b'ars on meeting n lady. It's
sort of first dance-movement- 'gen-
eral slide, pass the cloak-room-, and
whar's ray little home?'"

Jesse's Xote.
N. H. Kale and mo agrees thr.t the

next chapter has to bo cut out, being
dull. It's all about the barn-raUIn-

after wo got homo to the ranch. Tho
neighbors put us up a lino big cabin
connecting to Alio old ono by n cov-
ered porch of cedar Bhnkes. That's
where the flro-woo- lives, the water-butt- ,

the grindstone, which Kate says
Is exactly like my singing voice, like--I
wise the ax ami saw.

Of course our house-raisin- g was a
celebration, with a dnnco, camp-tir- o

water-but- t full of punch, nnd head
aches. I bet five dollars I was the
only semaphore signaler In our dis-
trict, nnd lost it to Iron Dale, who
learned signaling five years ago dur-
ing the niel rebellion. Cap Taylor
put up a slgaal system for our use.
or fires by night or big smokes by day.
Ono means a celebration, two means
help, and three means war.

I After tho celebration we settled for
the winter, and I put all tho ponies
except Jones and tho sleigh team
down In the canyon nasturo. Th.it
made tho. ranch sort or lonesome, but
we'ro short of hay on ncceunt of the
wedding-trip- . Wo'ro broke.

CHAPTER V.

The Illustrious Salvator.
Jesse's Letter.

Mother, I'm. married. I thought I'd
got bliss by tho horns, but seems I've
not roped what I throwed for. and
what I've caught Is trouble. I w'lsh
you weren't In Heaven, which feels
kind of cold and distant when a fel-
low's lonesome. Nobody loves mo,
nnd tho mosqultccs has mistook me
for a greenhorn.

I can't smoke in the lady's home,
and when it's forty below tero out-Bid-

a plpo clogs with ice from your
breath. Chewing is worse, because
bhe cried. She don't need my guns,
saddles, and me, or any sort of litter
whar she beds down, and my tnble
manners belongs under thn tnlil,.
Men, she says, feeds sitting down, so
they won't be mistook for animals,
which stand up,

I Jest moved back into the old cabin
with Mick, he's wagging himself by
tho tall between my legs to say as
this writing habit is a vice. If I'd
only a bottlo of whisky now I'd bo
good, but as It's eighty miles to re-
freshments, ho's got to put up with
vice.

Mrs. Trevor's husband wob an opera
singer which mlolald his vocal cords,
so settled here to be on bis romantic
lonesome, and splto his wife. He
went loco, and mistook her for a
bear; sho 'broke' her anklo stamped-
ing; and I took an Interest, ho shoot-
ing mo up considerable until ho met
with an accident. Then bis widow
married me, and I'm plumb disheart
ened.

II.
I was cooking slapjacks, which

gives quick satisfaction for the time
invosted, when Iron Dale rolled In on
his way home. Says my high-grad- e

slapjacks Is such stuff as dreams arc
mado of. With hlra quoting Scripture
llko that, I got suspicious about his
coming around by this ranch, instead
of hitting straight for Sky.llne, On
that he owns up to something dam
curious nnd disturbing to my fur.
Thnr'8 a stranger at Hundred Mile
House, claiming ho's como from Lon-
don, England, to And my wife.

On the stacu slelch from Anliri-nf-t

this person got froze, which mostly
happens to a tenderfoot, who'd rather
freezo like a man than run behind
llko a dog. So of course ho comes In
handy for poor Doc McQee. no's got
a sort of puppy piano along, which
grieves me to think our settlers must
bo getting out of dato with such lat-
est Improvements, and other settle-
ments liable to throw dirt In our
faco. Scents It's called harpecord,
and this person plays it night and
day, bo that tho ranch hands Is quit-
ting, nnd Cap Taylor chargcB hlra
double money for board. I wonder
what ho wants with my wife, anyhow,
Tho missus wants mo to tako the
sleigh and collect him. I dunno but
soeniB to my dim lntellccks that woulo
bo meeting trouble half-wa- beside!
robbing the doctor and Capt. Tayloi
who dono mo no harm.

III.
This morning, after rigging a life-lin-

to the stable because of thli
continuing .billiard., .1 went Jo.ht

nit. uiabtc Ujxil.1 ttcvir-v-V, aOtiuK iviuKiiIno, JAiNUmi 4, iiu4.

lady'H liuiiiC. riii t.uo'vve'd 'iiiu alette)
Dale brought. In eytaltnu. which say
the swlno proposes to kins her feet
and wallow In illvlno song, etc. Ill
name li Snlrator, bo he's a dago. Sim
being white, can't havo any truck
with such, 10 that'8 alt right. 8ecm
tho puppy plnno Is for her from he
beloved maestro, another swlno from
tho same litter. She'B singing now
and It goes through my bones. Her
volco Is deep as a man's, strong at

I Twisted Him by the Ear Into M
Cabin.

Fraser Rapids, nnd I own that puppy
piano appeals to my best lnstlnks. A
for me, my namo's mud, ncd sh
treads It.

IV.
The wind went chnslng after the

sun, leaving peace and clear stars
so this morning It must bo sixty be
low zero by the way tho logs ar
splitting. At noon Tearful Oeorg
transpires, dumping tho puppy piano
anu mo Bwine witn niB noso in c
muff. Tearful had capsized the sleigh
over stumps to mako his passengci
run Instead of arriving here like froz
en ment, but appears It hadn't done
the harpsecord no good. Ho said he'd
roll his tall before any more muslt
broke out, so didn't stay dinner.

Kato's pleased all to pieces. Secmi
this gent in tho paper collar has wrott-H-

opera, and thcro's a party goes bj
the name of Impress Arlo, song and
danco artist, putting it on the stago at
London, England. The leading woman
sings base, and that's why Kate it
wanted. To tho only woman on earth
who sings base enough, they send
this dingus and the organ-grinde- She
says It's a buBlnees proposition with
monoy In It, and wnnts mo to com
along to tho Old Country. She'd havt
mo in a collar and chain with a pink
bow nt my oft ear, promenading in
Strand Street.

She's been having n rough time
here, mostly living on wild meat, with
out money or servants. I'd llko veil
to see her happier; I know her music
belongs to the whole world, and I've
no right to hold her for any selfish
ncss. If It's up to her to go, it's agin
mo to look pleased, nnd sho shall gc
the day I believe In her call.

V.
I made the dago bed down In hero

but ho flopped over to breakfast and
they've been .nt It hammer and tongs
over since. "Tinkle tanklo ping pin?

Oh! Oho! mc-
catamlaou-ow-yw.- " Cougars ! kit
tens to It. but I'm durned Ignorant,
and I noticed' that tho slgnor looked
on while sho washed up.

I didn't sorrow with Koto persuad'
Ing mo to drive them as far as Hun-
dred Mile. The sound of her voice
stampedes mo every time, but .when
tho dago tries to stroke my cars, he
wae too numerous, bo I held his head
In the bucket until ho began to sub-
side. I don't tako to him a whole lot

From when I'd finished the horsea,
till nigh on sundown, the music ta-
pered off, and I got more and more
rattled. At last I walked right In.

She'd a black dress, Indecent round
the shoulders, and a bright star on her
brow. Shti stood with tho swlno's
arms around her, until at the sight ol
rau he ehrnnk off, guilty as hell. Thero
waB nary a flicker of shame or rear to
her, but Bhe Just stood thero looking
so grand and beautirul that my breath
caught In my throat. "Why, Jesse,"
she Bald, her volco all soft with Joy,
"I'm so glad you'vo come to seo. It's
tho great scene, the renunciation,
Come, Salvator, from 'Thy peoplo shall
be'"

I twisted him by tho ear Into my
cabin, ho talking along llko a gramo-
phone. I set blm down on the stool,
myself on tho bunk, Inspecting him
while I cut baccy, and had a pipe. II
I let him fight mo with guns, she'd
make a hero of him. If I hoofed him
into tho cold or otherwise wafted him
to the dago paradlso, sho'd mako a vil
lain of me.

"You wrote an opery," says I.
He explains with his tongue, hli

eyes, and both paws waving around
for tho tlmo it takes to boll ens. I'm
not an egg.

"You giro tho loading woman a base
volco?"

Ho boiled over oomo more.
"So you got an oxcubo for coming."
Hp sprend out over the landscape.
"Thlnkln'," set I, "that she'd nothln'

more than Trevor to guard her honor."
Moro talk.
"But you found her married with a

man."
Ho wanted to go alono to civiliza-

tion.
"You BUy hero," I says, "and Salva-

tor, you'ro going to earn your board."
VI.

I ain't claiming that this Salvator
actually earned his grub this month.
He can clean stables now without be

date: Tig un btffck nre-woo- d If I lend
him with spurs nnd quirt; but his g

needs morn rehmpwls, nnd
hn ain't word perfect yet at scrubbing
floors. He's less fractious and slothful
since ho wan d nnd Bpankcd
In presence of n lady, but on tho other
hand, there's a lack of Joy, cheerful-
ness, and application,

I sent a cnblo mcsRnge by Tearful
Ocorgo to tho song nnd dnnco artist
who's running tho swlncs' opery, Jutt
Inquiring If he'd remitted Salvator to
collect my wife. The reply Is Indlg-nnn- t

to say that tho swlno Is n liar.
Likewise there's a paragraph In thq
Vancouver papers about tho llhutrlous
young composer, Salvator Mllanl, who's
disappeared, It seetnB, Into tho wilds,
His wife Is desolated, his kids Is fran-
tic, the Salvntori, a musical society, I

offering rowards, which may come In,
useful, nnd tho rest of mankind throws
fits. This paper owns up that tho de-
parted Is careless and absent-minde-

and I Just pause to observe that ho
hasn't made my bed. He'll have Borne
quirt for supper.

As to my wire, sho'd never believe
that tho swlno wasn't sent to fetch hor,
or that ho's deserted his wifo and
family. Sho thinks he's a little cock
angel, and mo a cock devil. Sho'll

I havo to find him out for herself.
Vll.

My wife has run away with him.
VIII.

I could pick stars like apples. Hero'ri
mo with my plpo and dog in my borne,
and my dear wlfo content. The Dook
of London has no more, except frills.
I hardly know whar to ljegln, 'cepl
whar I left off without mentioning how
they run away. Tho Illustrious didn't
hnvo the nerve, bo It was my lady
,vho stolo over to stable In the dead of
night, and harnessed tho team so si-

lent I never woke. She drove off with
her trunks, the puppy plnno, and he?
swine, on a bitter night with eighty
mllo ahead before she'd get any help
If things went wrong. Sho has the
puro grit, my great thoroughbred lady,
and it makes mo feel real good to
think of tho way sho followed her con-

science along that unholy trail througli
the black pines.

Uy dawn eho put up for breakfast
at O'Flynn's. Tho widow had broke
her leg reproaching a cow, and sent
off her son to tho carpenter at Hun-
dred and Fifty Mllo Houso to get the
.. .. ... ........ ,..... ii i. . ., iBaiUD JUT UUU HUB UL'HlUei
me Btove, with cord-woo- water, and
grub all within reach. It was real
awkward though that the Btove had pe-

tered out, and the water bucket froze
solid whllo sho slept, so sho was

to bo wafted before her son
got homo, when Knto arrived In time
to savo her from Heaven. Tho slgnor
volunteers to make flro nnd cool: grub
whllo Kate fed and watered tho team,
so my wlfo has the pleasure of chop-
ping out a five-fo- well at Dent Creek,
whllo this unselfish cnvallerlo stayed
In tho house, and got warm. "Naturally

traE'o without
i,ro7 thin.. being

and ho got thofcoal-oll- . Then he.dlsre j

merabered how to soak the kindlings
before ho atruck a mntch, so ho lit tho!
fuel then stood over pouring oil
from tho five-gallo-n When tho
Are lep' up into tho can, of courso ho
l;ad to let go, nnd when ho tho
cabin all in flamee, ho galloped off to'
thn lnnvlnt. thn Wlilnur IVt,--! vm '

nuislto
Dy tho tlmo Kato reaches tho cabin, In..,c. '

tho
lug ,0' outflt

and a;.

but widow quit climbed
window and with

tho so that Kato climbs and
alights on top of sudden. tire

hold my wife, but sho
Hwlngs the widow through the
climbs out, lights top of her again
then takes a roll in tho snow.

When the Illustrious comes out ol
tho woods d'yo think sho'd
listen?' I Just bco him explaining
with dago ,EngIlsh, paws,
and eyes. Sho leaves him
In front the cabin.

My wife huaped this widow the'
barn, and warm clothes from
trunks for both of them. Sho fired out
her baggage and tho piano, bed--

ded down tho widow clean hay,
hitched up team, and tho trail
for homo.

Sho hadn't a to go before Bhe
met and what with tho Bmoko
from O'Flynn's, widow rig,
and tho complete absonco of tho swine

added she reined her
team. Sho want cry In my
arms.

b bed here, her burns
dressed with oil a bear who held
mo up once on the Sky-lin- e trail. It's
pood widow's asleep my
cabin, and I'm right with thli

noping you ueaven,
leaves mo at present.

Yr. affect, son,

CHAPTER

JESSE.

Robbery-Under-Ar-

Kate's Narrative.
Wo started a visitor's book.

'opens with press cuttings ot Inter

not my missus."
Sty Jealous hero has told tho story

of an old ndmlrcr, onco my fcllow-utu-den-

who brought me n dumpy piano
for I so starved, told mo tho
news, talked shop, nnd would mako
mo a prlmn donna ray llfo'a ambition.
Tho trap was well baited. Lonely, and
terrified by tho dread majesty of win-
ter, I craved for tho lights, for tho
crowds, for my homo, for my peoplo,
for my art. And there are little, things
besides which mean so much a
woman.

Salvator turned out to bo a cur,
mission despicable, and yet woman
born cvor be without Bomo llttlo
tenderness for ono whose lovo mis-
leads him. And I who sought to read
n lesson poor Jesse, learned ono
for myseli". I no longer free, but
fettered, and proud of tho chains,
IOvo'b chains, worth mtfro to me
than that lost world.

One morning, must have been tho
twenty-sixth- , I think, we had a caller,
destined, t to entry In our visi-
tor's book. Jesso had ridden off
eo how his pontes thrive on tho new

grnBs, Mrs. O'Flynn was up
after and finding myself In
tho way, I took my water coI6rs down
to Apex Jlock, bco If ono sketch
would hold winter, spring, summer, as j

vlewod from Jho center of wondor-- l

land. j

Now our being In full view I

from tho apex, and sound traveling!
magically in this clear atmosphere, I
ueara voices. .Mrs. u nynn a
visitor,, nnd I wao In such a Jealout
hurry to haro tho gossip, that my
sketch' went over tho cliff' as I
to run. A rather handsome man, In
tho splendid cow-bo- y dress, Btood by'
a chestnut gelding, such a horse nrls
tocrat that I mado sure must sportt
a coat of arms. Moreover, In a gln-- i

gerly nnd reluctant way,
under orders, ho was kissing Mrs)
O'Flynn. beamed, bless her silly
old heart!

Mrs. O'Flynn looks her truthful'
ncss as a quality too precious
every-da- y uso, and carefully has II
been preserved that in her
year shows ho sign of wear. Hence

reaching the houso I was not sur-- '

prised to find that her visitor was n

total stranger.
Judgo by signs chivalry', reticence,-courtes-

Mrs. O'Flynn's guest wai
not a cow-bo- His florid
exaggerated and Imitation
of our middle-clas- s English speech
stamped his as a bounder, but not ol
tho British breed. Later, In moment!
of he spoko New York,
with a twang of music-hal-l.

Even In eo lonely a placo it Is
rious remember that such a person
should appeal to me. Still In oil.
common way tho man had beauty, car--,

rled his clothes woll, moved with!
grace. So much tho artist in me saw
and liked, but I think no woman could

he didn't kaow enough to light the I1"'0 J1 tnC8J eyes
ntnvp. until tiiA wMnw influence'd.

first,
can.

seen

"Ahl Mrs. Smith, I believe?" He
stood uncovered. "May I venture to
aBk your husband at home? 1

think I had pleosuah of knowing,
him years down in Texas."

"He'll bo back by noon."
"Thank you, madam. Fact Is, we'

wero much surprised seo your
smoke, wo thought this

to burn comfy nil by herself. place was quite unoccupied

open door all flames; but, hav-- : " , .f
Ico ax. tdie runs to the gablo 1wo,rj' tno rldInC for Gen
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tho has out,
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She Swings the Widow Through the
Window.

that Ponder'a placo was unoccupied,
open to all. Am I mistaken In sup
posing that this le render's place?"

"It Is." '
,

"Er may I yenturo to ask if youi
husband holds snuatter's rihtV m

letter wroto to you, Mother. I guest' hns tho homestead and
you know, Mummy, why mo and raj "You may ask my husband."
pipo anu my aog are welcome now "Thank you, madam. Our foreman'
which you'vo lived In your tlmo nnd instructed mo to say that If fho plac
loved. nroved to bo occunlnri. I vni In nil

bo ro in as

VI,

havo I!

to

to

It

as

bo

It

If Is

terms for pieturagu. Wo'vo only twe
hundred head."

"Mr. Smith will consider the mat
ter."

"Wo'ro camped in a llttlo cavo al
the south end of the bench, deucoi
comfortable."

Of course I know I'm a fool, and
expect to bo treuted as such, Dul
this mau claimed to havo camped ol

views with Professor Holms, tho fa-- tho South Cavo without passing thli
wuutt ureiiauuiogiBi, wuo camo 10 ox- - houso, which was Impossible,
amino tho paleolithic deposits at South ."Camped at South Cavo?" said I.
Cave. Next are papers relating to a in that event I need not detain you.
eummons for assault, brought by tho Mr, Smith no doubt will call on you
lato Mr. Trovor against J. Smith. But after dinner. Good morning, sir."
the gem of our collection Is u letter of r)ut this was not to his mlud, nnd
lengthy explanation from nn eminent i gathered vaguely that my husband
Ifnllan cur, who spent a wholo month was riot really wanted at the Hay Y
at tho ranch last winter. Nobody la camp. I even suspected that this vis- -

room hospltnblo, or moro hungry for pp w0Uld rather deal with me than
popularity than my dear man, but I sen mv liiifibnnrl. It. rpnnlt-flr- i mnr.

ing kicked Into a curry hash; ho can ; think that special prayers should ba thaii a,hlnt..to secure hlMoparturo.
tuujj water uuiub lurougu ice, aim uas uuuiuu lur.ms vicnuru. uw nas a, ,

Jtc4wUhono Jjlg Jo .up to motto jinwf'xbvo mo: lovo my bear,
'

To bo continue.)
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